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CATCHY 
MUG6SY MOUSE 
GOOFUS 
FLYJN6 FREDDY 
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PLUS... 

CATCHY 
MUGGSY MOUSE 
GOOFUS 
FLYING FREDDY 



THE PIXIE FL YER 




THE Pijl&rary Railroad Station was 
crowded. Everyone was there. It 
was a gala occasion. They were cele- 
brating the new train, the Pixie Flyer, 
that had just been added to the railroad. 
Up until xlow, there had been only One 
toy-Cram to take the Pixies through the 
'woodlands — the Pixie Special. But now 
there were two, and their schedules had 
been very carefully planned 

The Pixie Flyer would start from one 
end of the raikoad while the Pixie 
Special would start from the other end. 
They would meet at a certain point, mid- 
way in the forest. Then the Flyer 
would switch off to a separate set of 
tracks while the Special went steaming 
ahead. Time was of the essence. The 
trains had to be on schedule so that they 
would meet exactly where the tracks 
switched off. 

The Flyer was not taking any passen- 
gers on this, its first trip. Mike and Joe 
Pixie, the driver and his assistant, were 
up front, and Pete Pixie, Honorary Presi- 
dent, was the only one to go along. He 
was seated all alone in the smoking car, 
leaning out of the window to wave good- 
bye as the train finally rolled out of the 
station. 

It wasn't until then that Tom, Dick 
and Harry turned around to realize that 
Aunt Polly was missing. In the excite- 
ment of watching the new train, they 
didn't even know when it was that Aunt 
Polly was no longer at their side. The 
alarm promptly went out in Pixerary 
and everyone came out to join in the 
search. No one mentioned anything, but 



they all had one thought in their minds 
and their hearts were heavy with fear. 

And their suspicions were justified. In 
another part of the forest, there was a 
meeting with an entirely different aspect. 
The Insects were holding forth right 
near the railroad tracks, just before the 
important switch where the Special and 
the Flyer were to meet. And there, tied 
to the tracks, her mouth gagged, was 
poor Aunt Polly. Biff Insect was making 
a speech explaining that it was bad 
enough when the Pixies had one train, 
but now that they had two, something 
must be done to stop both of them. 

The insects, of course, didn't realize 
that the Pixies had worked very hard to 
build the railroad and get the two trains, 
and that was why they had them. Biff 
and his gang were interested in one thing 
only. They were out to destroy the rail- 
road, and if it meant endangering Polly's 
life to do this, they didn't care. 

Biff knew that time was the important 
thing in the operation of the Pixie Rail- 
road. He therefore determined to make 
the Flyer late. The Special would then 
come speeding ahead and would pass the 
switch-off before the Flyer reached it. 
The two trains would then meet at a 
point without a switch-off and they 
would collide. Both trains would be de- 
stroyed at once and that would be the 
end of the railroad. 

Biff's ace in the hole, though, was 
the way he was going to delay the Flyer. 
It was poor Aunt Polly, tied to the 
tracks, that was going to do it. Mike, the 
driver of the Flyer, would see Aunt Polly 
tied to the tracks. He would stop the 
train to set her free. This would make the 
Flyer late and it would meet the Special 
then at a point where there was no 
switch-off. The two trains would crash 
together and that would be the end of 
them both. Of course the insects didn't 
care about Polly. If Mike didn't see her 
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HEX PREDDy/LOOKAT 
THIS STORY IN THE 
NEWSPAPER / 




A FEW SNORES LATER... 



WHAT DO YOU THINK OF US 
TAILWIND/ WE'RE GONNA 
TEST- HOP THIS BRAND 
NEW FIREBALL/ 




A FEW MOMEHTSLArBR^^J 




>OU TWO EARTHMEN HAVE 
DESTROYED OUR POWER-PLANT 
AND HAVE DESTROYED THE 
MOONLIGHT/ NOW WE SHALL 
DESTROY yOU.' TAKE THEM 
AWAY/ 




HEY, TAILWINO/WHERE ) I'M RI6HT HERE, 
ARE YOU ? HELP/ ^ FREDDY/ RIGHT 
WHERE ARE YOU?/ M. HERE// 




GOSH, FREDDY YOU 
TOLD ME TO BE 
HERE EARLY SO'S 
WE COULD TRY 
OUT YOUR NEW 
SECRET -JET 
POWER .' 



3J 



SECRET JET POWER? 
HUH? YEAH, SURE/ 
JUST AS SOON AS I 
GET THESE MOONBEAMS 
OUT OF MY EYES / 






HI 



V- 





PINE ' I'LL JUST WRITE OUT A § 
CONTRACT AND ALL YOU HAVE 
TO DO 15 SIGN IT,/V\R.WILKINS/ 



G- GOLLY.' 
DID YOU HEAR 
THAT, PEE -WEE ? 
MR.WILKINS IS 
GOIN6 TO SELL THE 
CIRCUS .BECAUSE THE 
ANIMALS ARE GONE / 



/ COME ON// WE CAN'T LET MIAN \ 
I SELL THE CIRCUS .' WE JUST J 
\y CAN'T/.' 





WE'VE GOT TO FIND THE 
ANIMALS 
BEFORE MR. 
WILKINS 
SIGNS THE 
CONTRACT' 
IF HE GETS 
VTHE ANIMALS 
BACK HE WONT 
SELL 
THE 
CIRCUS 



QUICK, PEE- 
WEE / eo 
AND ASK 
THAT PENGUIN 
IF HE HAS 
SEEN ANY 
CIRCUS ANIMALS 
HEREABOUTS.' 






BUT THEY DON'T &EL0N6 TO THE MAN.. A 
THEY BELONG TO OUR ORCU5' 




The adventures of. 




WMOND, KOKO AND KOLA FIND OUT THAT 
THINGS AREN'T ALL GRAVY IN TURKEY— 
FOR THEY'RE DUE FOR A THICK SLICE OF 
TROUBLE WITH ALL THE TRIMMINGS f 





00 YOU MEAN 
MRS. SMITH'S 
TURKEY ? 



RKSHT, HE'S SURE 
TO KNOW THE WAV 
TO TURKEY /THAT'S 
WHERE HE CAME 
PROM / 



PLEASE TAKE ^ WELL, I DON'T 
US TO TURKEY, / REALLY COME 
MR. GOBBLER// PROM THERE, 

BUT I'D LIKE TO 

VISIT "IF I KNEW 

THE WAY 




LET'S ROLL* BEN -BIN 
600EY" BACK TO 
ALI BEY'S CASTLE/ 





HELLO, CHARLEY'S CANDY R » 
STORE ? SEND ME TEN ■& \ 
POUNDS OF IMPORTED ^A V 
TURKISH TAFFY / --^^W B\ \ 














• • MJ 





The JuKgte Soy 



{ hA 




FOLLOWING TOM-TOM MEANS A FEW STEPS IN U. 

'THE QH3HT DIRECTION ESPECIALLY WHEN HE'S WALKING 
in his SLEEP, in THE JUNGLE JEWEL STORY 




**H 



n «#* 




I 




¥h«w>s 




Zl 



11 



^ 



'^r**» 






LOOK, TREE -TRUNK.' ) YES, AND HE'S GOT 
TOM-TOM IS SLEEP" / THAT HAMBURGER 
WALKING A6AIN ' / GLAZED LOOK ON 
, ^ _^C HIS PACE AGAIN / 



vs.. 



A* 



\V 




77^ ^n r-^'^ ^X 





THEY SAY IT'S BAD TO AWA<EN 
A SLEEP WALKER SO WE'D 
BETTER JUST FOLLOW HlM.lTCHI ! 




ULP.'WH- WHAT'S THAT.' 
YEEOWW-'LET ME 
OUT Of HERE/' 





THOSE CROOKS ONLY THINK THEY ) 
CAN SNEAK ABOARD/ I'LL THROW Z^ 
THIS SHIP INTO HI6H SPEED AND /\ 

TOSS THEM OPP THE JACOB'S LADDER / ) 




HEY, CATCHY'S HANDLING 
THE WHEEL HIMSELF/ 




the 
Gopher 




MAYBE THE DRU6 
STORE OWNER WILL 
SE1 





S)X~ SEVEN DOLLARS/ 

THANKS, SOOFUS, THAT 
MACHINE NEVER GAVE 
ME MUCH BUSINESS 
ANYWAY / 



WELL, IT'S 
60IN& TO SIVE 
ME THE BUSINESS' 
SO LONG/ 





(THERE/ A COUPLA 
NEW LEVERS HERE 
AND THERE AND-- 





« 






\ 1 r\ \ \ 


Ll 


XJt\ \ \ 


THEY'LL £ 
CALLING 
GENIUS 

INSTEAC 




*E )^\\''-"- ■ \ " 
ME ~^"^-A 
THE 60PHER, \*&, 

) OF 600F4JS / pP 



I'LL BE JUST 
IN TIME FOR LUNCH 
HOUR DOWNTOWN 






AM KM 


1 


f I DON'T 

V UNDERSTAND 

V IT .' £ 


\ C pone*/ 7 

If MURDER} 'J 




T^ 




ft V\ ^f *"\ s<f 


1 l«i*jk 






\i 


V*^^-7~^\ 


S*^ \l 
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USIN6 A DANGEROUS 
WEAPON, EH 7 




MY GUN? I LEFT 
IT AT THE STATION 
HOUSE / 



CO/WE ON, SLUG, 
WE'LL HEAD SACK 
THIS WAY/ 





I'LL BE RIGHT ) 
BACK ; PIXIES I ) 











f THERE -THIS SPONGE 
V IS SOAKING UP ALL 
THE WATER/ 



4** *5^,j \ 



?£tH 



3pT^^ >i « £r ^5 




NOW THERE 
15 ONE THI 
MORE TO 
I MUST TEACH 
THAT FOOLISH 
FROG A LESSON 





YEOWWW/ THE WATER IS 
TURNING INTO A 

SOAPY 
LATHER/ 





HIS 
WORK 
DONE, 
ONCE 
MORE 
THE 
MIGHTY 
ATOM 
SAYS 
THE 
MAGIC 
WORD 5.' 




NOW I'M eoiN© 

TO TELL 

POLLY AND THE 

KIDS WHAT I'M 

6OIN6 TO DO 

WITH THAT 

PIPE / 



AND THE 

MIGHTY ATOM 

BECOMES... 

JUST PLAIN 

PETE PIXIE ■". 



LOOK.' UNCLE PETE, WE FI6URED 
OUT HOW WE COULD USE THE PIPE/ 

HA-HA.' 
YOU SUESSED 
[V\ IT// THAT 
•^WAS MY 
BSBCRfT/j 



\( WE MADE A ^ 
)[ STOVE OUT J 



' \ OF IT 



Ma 




there, tied to the tracks, she would just 
be run over and they would have to think 
of another scheme. 

Uncle Pete was relaxing on his seat in 
the Flyer, completely unaware of all 
these complications. Remember, he 
didn't even know that Polly was missing. 
Suddenly, the whistle of the train started 
shrieking through the woodlands. It was 
a danger signal, but the train didn't stop. 
Mike Pixie didn't want to miss that 
switch-off. They had not as yet come to 
the turn in the road where Polly would 
be visible. 

But another band of Insects headed by 
Largo suddenly jumped on the train and 
were taking it over from Mike and Joe 
Pixie. They didn't know anything about 
Biff's Plans and had just decided to cap- 
ture the train and take it over. They 
tossed Mike and Joe off the train and 
started running it themselves, not realiz- 
ing that Pete Pixie was in the passenger 
car. 

Luckily Mike had blown the whistle 
before he was thrown off, because Pete 
came up front to see what was happen- 
ing. He looked out of the window and 
saw the train approaching Polly, tied to 
the tracks. Largo, of course, not knowing . 
of Biff's plans, would never stop to set 
Polly free. He would just ride over her. 
Pete thought fast. It was something that 
only the Mighty Atom could possibly 
handle! 

Off he went behind one of the little 
seats of the train and uttered the now 
famous words: "PICK A PECK O' 
PIXIES." A flash of lightning, a blast 
of thunder, and the Mighty Atom sailed 
forth from the train. There was no time 
to untie Polly ; he would have to do some- 
thing to stop the speeding train. The 
Mighty Atom, undaunted. . swooped 
down on the tracks, just in front of Polly, 
and held his arms up high. The train was 
speeding along, but the Mighty Atom 
stood his ground right in front of the 
oncoming train. He didn't swerve an 
inch as the train came toward him. 
Would it run over first him and then 
Polly right behind him? 



No. Largo, who was speeding ahead 
determined to run right over him, didn't 
count on the strength of the Mighty 
Atom, who didn't budge as the train 
approached him. He only held his arms 
high above his head. Closer and closer 
came the train. There it was now, right 
on top of him! It rode right up him, up 
his arms and then went hurtling into the 
river alongside the tracks. Polly Pixie 
was saved! 

The insects were struggling out of the 
river when the Mighty Atom disap- 
peared. He didn't even take time out to 
untie Polly. The Mighty Atom's work 
had been done. Pete Pixie could carry on 
from there. He hid behind a pebble and 
again uttered the magic words. A flash 
of lightning and the Mighty Atom was 
no more. It was Pete Pixie who stooped 
over Polly to untie her from the tracks, 

"Oh, thank you Pete," she said when 
the gag was removed. "But it was really 
the Mighty Atom that saved my life, you 
know." 

Pete smiled wisely, "I know it, but we 
have to hurry and get you off the tracks 
before the Special comes along." 

It was just in time too, because no 
sooner had Pete and Polly reached the 
side of the road than the train came 
roaring by. 

"Alas," sighed Polly, "we're back to 
one train again. The Flyer is lost." 

"Not at all," said Pete. "That's why 
the Mighty Atom let it go into the 
river instead of hurling it to the ground. 
The water broke its fall. It will take us 
some time to get it out of the water, but 
it won't be hard to fix up after that. In 
the meantime, those insects, Largo and 
his friends, who took over the train, and 
Biff, who tied you to the tracks, didn't 
accomplish their mission. Some are 
struggling to .get out of the water while 
the others' plans just fell through." 

"When wc get the Flyer going again," 
said Polly, "I'm going to take the first 
ride with you, Pete. Then maybe we 1 
won't have any trouble!" 
THE END 
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\ tYlMG HELMETS 
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mtasu wws ciox-ottr 

dive drab fabric . . . sheepskin ear-pads / /jL-/£ v 

. . leather chin strap adjustable with I 
sheepekin no-chafe pad. Complete with 
original clips and straps designed for at- 
tachment flyers goggles, radio earphones 
and oxygen equipment. In original pack- 
ing. YOU can't duplicate value for $5 
today? Mail coupon today 

Goggles included without Extra Cost 

These dust-proof, wind-proof, no-glare goggles fit snugly around 
helmet. Wonderful (or winter and summer wear. Felt padded 
across forehead Complete with adjustable strap. Brand new] 
war surplus, equal of goggles selling for 75c and more. 

Mail coupon today. 



THESE AIR FORCt 
FLYING HELMETS COS! 
GOVERNMENT *2. TO MAKt 
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FOR PROMPT 
ACTION 

If you order 
aow, we will include 
at no extra cost the amaz- 
ing luminous Bar Compass 
that points north when 
suspended on a pin point. 



SEND NO MONEY 



MAIL THIS 
COUPON TODAY 



These axe Ihe official U. S. Army Air Forces Flying Helmets and ihey are just 
perfect for everyday play and school wear Built for rough use. See for youisell 
on this trial and approval offer Check sise wanted and mail coupon. On arrival 
deposit only $1.00 plus COD. postage trim postman Do it on the guarantee 
you must be thrilled and delighted with your U S. Army Air Force Flyers 
Helmet, goggles and Bar Compass or you may re '"» 'ull refund. But take 

this friendly warning DON'T WAIT They • * , '. r cl(X 

out price. So mail your order today! 



MILLER AND CO. • DEPT.458 

205 N. MICHIGAN AVENUE, CHICAGO 1, ILL. 



MOT MRS ... These 
Helmets Todoy $ Best Buy 

For play, for school and even (or 
Sunday, winter, fall and summer, 
these war surplus flyers helmets 
are ideal (or boys from 6 to 14 
Warm, serviceable And the kids 
love them' 



MILLER AND COMPANY, Dspf.458-c 
205 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago 1, HI. 

i-end the genuine war surplus U S ARMY AIR FORCE 
FLYERS HELMET, gift goggles and Bar Compass. On arrival 
I'll pay postman $1 00 plus C OD. postage on guarantee I must 
be satisfied or I may return in 10 days for money back. (Send 
SI 00 money order with this coupon and Miller pays postage.) 
CHECK SIZE: D Large D Medium D Small 



Nam,. 



Address. 
Cily 



Zont 



Stole. 



